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The esillng in the ball In the Tauride Paluace,
where the Doumn meets, gave way and fell
into the body of the chamber. Nearly 200 of the Deputies’
seals were covered with planks and plaster and the fine

tersbhurg,

chandalier was completely destroyed.
ters of the celling collapsed.

Come to the hille, the wolrls dre groen—
The heart is high when love I sweet—
There Is a brook that Ilm’n bot ween
Two mossy trees where we can meet ]
Where we cin meet nud speak unseen.

1 hear vou Inughing in the lane.

The henrt is high when love 16 sweet—
The clover sinells of sun and rain,

And spreads a enrpet for our feet
Where we can sit and dream agnin.

Come to the woods: the dusk is here—
The heart Is high when love is sweot—
A bird upon the branches near
Sots music to our hoarts' glad beat—
Our hearts that beat with something dear.

1 hear your step: the lane is past—
The henrt is hizh when love is sweat—
“The little stars come bright and fast,
Like happy eyes to soe us greet
To see us greet and kiss ot last,
—Lestie's Weekly,
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Getting Ready

T s o e e e e e e o e b it s Bl

B a b a e b b o uole

Jennie nlways spoke so casunlly
about the collection toward her house-
keeping outfit that every oue necepted
it as a matter of course,

It was when she was only 16 that
Jenule's mother, Anishing hemming the
last of o dozen new napking, remarked :
“ihere! Those are ready to go Into
the chest.” Questionlng brought to
light the further information that the
<hest was to be filled with thiogs for
Jennle,

“Of course she'll get married some
day,” sald her mothoer, “and It's lots
handler to be making things aleng ln-
stead of rushing at the last minute.
I'm doing table linen now."

By the time Mrs. Markham had fn-
ished the set of kitchen towels and had
begun on china every one took It with-
out comment. When Jennle was 18 the
chest was full and n big dry goods box
wias called Into requisition to  hold
things. Not that Mrs, Markham wus
anxious for her daughter to marry and
leave her. On the contrary, she often
dropped a tear on a completed dolly or
burean scarf as she laid it with the rest
of the collectlon. Adding things to
Jennie's store grew to be a  habit
Chrigtmas girtts of an attractive nature
were ruthlessly sacrificed to the box.

“pPhat'il be nlce when you have n
house of your own,” was the requlem
Jennie heard sung over numberless
things snatched from her before she
had a chance to use them at the mo-
ment.

All her friends knew about her col-
lectlon and by the time Jeunie Jeft
school the older women had begun to
say it was lucky that Mrs. Markham
had been far-sighted, for In case
anything did come of Ioss Whipple's
devation to Jennle all her trousseay ex-
copt mere clothes would be prepared.

Ross Whipple certaluly had a bad
case of young love. e haunted Jen-
nle. All the other givls and lhoys of
thelr age spoke of them as engaged.
Thelr parents sald they were too young,
vt Ross told his chums with glowering
trow that e could walt years If be had
to, while Jennie rehearsed to her en-
vious intimates the contents of the
chest. 1t was practically settled that
Jennle's store of linen and chioa and
knickknacks would come In very handy
tolernbly soon.

Then Ross went awny to college and
in slx months his affalr with Jennle
was broken off, He had fallen lu love
with a coilege-town glrl,

Jennle bore up well, Perhaps the
fact thnt young Lauderbnck was calllng
frequently assisted lier to a satisfac-
tory sinte of mind, Young Lauderback
had a high brow and Jennle begnn to
read thick booka Alse she took to
slgning ber name “Jane,” She sald It
wae more dignified,

Young Lauderback certalnly had se-
rlous Iptentions, for he brought his
mother and wister to ecall on Jennle
and ber mother and Jenole frequently
was asked to the Lauderback home for
Sunday night tea. Agalp people re
bhearsed the contents of the chest and
the dry goods box and decided on what
extra things Jennle conld buy with the
maney which otherwise she would have
had to spend for a bride's usual llpen
und household outfit,

Nobody ever quite knew what caus-
ed the trouble between Jeonnle and
ryoung Lauderback. S8Sbhe carried her
head high for a time, while he looked
depressod and blue. Before he recov-
ered she was enjoying immensely the
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It 18 belleved that the huge

St e ventilating

Quite threequar- | have escapesl,

Russlo.

visit of a young doctor who had grad-
unted in the =ame medieal class with
her brother,  He was good-looking—and
so wns she. e bad not been at the
Markham home for a week before ov-
ery one was talking about how desper-
ntely In jove with each other they were.

“It was at first sight,” sald Mrs.
Mamkham to lher best friends “Of
course Jennle has had fancles like all
girls, but this Is gennine, IHis fatber
Is rich. Not that that has anything to
do with It, but he won't have to sirug-
gle. And 1 think that Jennie's outfit
I8 good enongh for any bhome that even
he ean glve her"™

Jennie was Invited to viglt the young
doctor's family later amd she went.
Bhe had a glorlous thme and came home
to find her mother feverishly bemming
a large tablecloth. . “1 thought you
needed another three-yard one,” she ex-
plained.

After Jennle had broken her engnge-
ment to the young doctor because she
was tired of writing letters to him she
went in for socinl-settlement work for
i year or so, She came near marry-
Ing a professor of something or other

who had c¢lasses down there, but she
changed her mind,
When Henry Smith, a confirmed

bachelor, took tu calling on Jennie Mrs.
Markham cheered up agnin and hem-
med a dozen more tea towels. But he
drifted away without having commit-
ted himself,

“Anyhow,"” sald Mrs, Markham, tak-
Ing new comfort in the thought, “there
isn't another girl who has the oufit
you have

The years sped on, Admirers were
not so plentiful, but Mrs. Markham
oceasionally ndded a dolly to the store.
The boxes were 80 full that there was

HER HOUSEKEEPING OUTKFIT.

uo room for more linen. The friends
of the familly began to smile pityingly
about Jennle's linmense stock of house-
hold goods. Jennle was nearing 30,
Then of a sudden Jennle marvied a
theatrieal mat, Now she travels with
him everywhere, so she has not the re-
motest need the contents of the
chest nnd dry goods box in the attie
at home, She lives at hotels the year

ol

ronnd,
But Mrs, Markham hopelfally turns
over the pleces of linen and rubs up

the china from time to tlme. She
a great deal of comfort out of the fart

gels

that there's a fue household outfit all
rendy aod waltlng for Jennle If she
ever should need ~—Chleago Dally
News.

Stng Hunt In a Sireet,

A terrifled stag, with blood flowing
from several cuts on Its bady, suddenly
appearad In the maln street of Win-
dlesham, Surrey, yesterday, and, daslh-
ing up a side lane, collapsed,

A party of men went to Its ald, and,
tying a rope round Its neck, were lead-
Ing It to a nelghboring stable, when the
beast detected the sound of the ap-
proaching hunt, and in lts frantic strug-
gles to ngaln get free strangled Itself,

The members of the Berks and Bucks
Hunt when they appenred were treated
to an uncomplimentary demonstration,
which threatened to become absolutely
hostile.—London Mirror,

Mothers care not who does the love
making If they are allowed to do the
watchmaking.

Wise men labor while walting for
something to tury up.

appuratus fittedd above the ceiling was too
heavy for the benms
a sitting only the ministers, a few Polish Deputies, some
members of the extreme right and the journallsts would
The aovident ereated n great sensation in

Had the aceldent happened during

GALUEHA A. GROW.

Death UClalms Father of the Homes
stead Law lden,

Former Congressman Galusha A
Grow, who was In his Stth year, die
of the diseases Incident to old age al

2 hig home In Glen
woold, Susquehnnng
County, Pa.. after
un illness of three
years, Mr Grow
wins the last sue-
viving momber of a
family of six chil
dren. e was never
married,  awd  his
only suarvivors nre
four nleces, thieo
i Iiving In Blnghiiw-
GALUSHA A GROW. fun N, Y., and Mrs,
W. P Kellogg, of Syracuse. A man
of the bighest honor, Mr. Grow, ufl--r!
long years of public sorvice, left an
estute of only $30,000,
Gnlugha  Aaron Grow, who wis

speaker of the IHouse of Representa-
tives In the first year of the Civil War
and the youngest man ever elected (o
preside bver that body, was a striking
figure In the political history of .the
country during the Iast half century,
ITe was born at Ashford (now Bast-
ford), Windham County, Conn., Aug.
31, 1824, His father died when he was
still a child and when he was 10 years
old he went with his mother and elder
brothers to  Susquebanna County,
Pennsylvania,

As a boy bLe worked on n farm in
sumuwer and went the  common
schools in winter, He was graduated
from Amberst College In 1844 and ad-
mitted to the bar three yenrs lnter. He
entersd Congress In 1851 apd was the
youngest member of that hody for ten
years. At the beginning of each Con-
gress he Introduced in the House a free
homestead bill, It became o law in
1862 and dld much to develop the
West, for It opened many milllon acres

of farm lands to settloment by home-
steaders.

o

Mr. Grow was elected speaker of the
Thirty-seventh Congress In 1861, In
18064 be lacked one vote of being noml-
nated for Vice President instead of
Andrew Johnson, He petired from
Congress ju 1863, and deelined the mis-
slon to Russin which I'resident Hayes
offered Ll In 1870, Mr. Grow was
eclected a8 Congressman-at- Inrge In
1804, and wis re-elected (n 1806 by a
plurality of 107440, the largest ever
given then in any State to any candl-
date for any oflice. e retired from
Congress voluntarily in 1003,

MAN'S OBSTINACY THE CAUSE.
As Meeher Wouldn't Wenr Wig Wire
Was Compelled to Divorece Mim.

George 1. Meeker, an actor, Is
Ing for Julge

di

willt-
Patton to grant him a
Minpie Meeker, and he
blames all his tronbles to his bald head,

viree from

The story which he took to the Judge
caused some merriment In the court
room, where soveral baldbended men

were walting to be called as withesses
in other cuwes.  Although the technleal
charge |8 desertion, Meeker attributed
the trouble to lis lnck of halr., He told
the court his wife left him In 1901,

“Why did she leave you? asked
Judge Patton. “Auvother man in the
cnse "

“Nope,” responded Mecker,
his hand on his bald head. *“This was
the eause of our trouble. Before my
wife deserted me my halr began to fall
out, and finally I was almost completely
bald.  Well, Minnle wanted =ue to buy
a wig, but 1 objected to wearing one
nnd sald so0."

“And you refused to buy the wig?
nEked the court.

“Yes, that was It, and my wife then
begun nagging at me untll we quar-
reled about 1t

“Well, well,” meditated Judge Pat-
ton. “Bald  head—divoree.” Slowly
the judge ploced bis hand on his own
head thoughtfully, “Yes -1 am begln-
nlog to get bald, and I wolMder—I won-
der-~if that will enuse trouble with the
folks at home!” he solilogqulzed.

The case was taken under advise-
ment.—Chleago Tribune.

Rapld Tranait,

“Fare, please,”

The passenger looked up In murprise.
“I have peld you one fare,” he sald.

“Bure you did,” responded the con-
ducter; “but when a blockade lasts
more than an hour we charge for lodg-
ing."—Philadelphin Ledger,

placing

A boy maye be lnte to his meals, bot
that I8 oue place where a boy s ap
adept at makiog up lost time.

PR KIND TO YOUR ENGINE

——

Tt May Save You fSrom Misforiane,
“Yosr, ke snld the rat cogloneer, “1
always made It a palnt to be friendly
wWith my englne, same a8 o good team-
ster 12 Kind to hin horses "o’ thiy segm-
o to appreciste (£ Sometlmes | get
one thnt g dpspoptie, with a perpetosl
grotch, ke sote hotnan beln's, bat It
nin't long lwfore | lmve ‘em »o's they'll

cat out of my band

Now, therfe wits the 1135, When |
got her shie wne ke an nnruly child,
but wfter 1 had rup here o spell 'n" ased
ber frmly. but gently. I=ttin’ her know
1 wias boss, she el o working like o
charm

“I alwiys put up a boller, If 1 sus

picloned the yorilmaster wns puttin' on
more cars than the 1138 conld handle,
expecinlly at saeh times as 1 thonght
the old girl was off her fesd, 1t sure
wtood ne W good stealds for whenever 1
got intoy n tigld plnee 'n° nesded  to
shove her o [fitte bt to make a meetin'
point, =he'd never lay down on e
I“!]I"‘

CANow; Nanew)! 1°d =iy 1o ler, when
I was ollin' "roun’, "we've got to be in
Congers tn dnst so many minutes, Do
your pretties,” on the woane plan 48 A

goorl driver mnds s hoese o nlee red
apple Lefore e nrges Lim to deaw a
hetavy lod up o tedions hill - An', say,
when 1'% ey stenm she'd whirl
hev teala slong at Twentleth Century
Limited spwsdl,
“One nlght darin’

glve

n henvy spowstorm
I pulled down through the yards with
oriders o ont the Old Pike
branch, o «logle teach short cot we use
when the munin line Is pretty well clog-
ged up with tenffie, T Indd ot the fnnk
til No, 12 enme in o drtde Inte. After
No, 12 pulled in 1 openad the throttle
up on the 1130 Bhe lipped 0" slewed
1 gld sronn’, never movin' an ineh,

“ACame on, Nanee, get on the job!' I
galil to hier. ‘We've got o mnke See-
loy's crogs'n by S5, There's no time
to be whittlin® here’

“My kind words to her hwd no more
effoct than o safely ravor at a darky
plenle,  She Just slmply wonldn't move,

“With her theashin' n' stippin® aroun’
ghie funlly uneonpled the ale hose he
tween the tender n" the eongine. 1 had
to got down in upnder the tunk ‘'n® fuss
aroun’ five minuies to got ‘em hitehed
up agtin

“All this while the good old engine
wis wheesla” o' whinin® garonn’ ke n
falthitul dog | orend nlout fn o book,
whose master wis about to take a walk
along n patli in which an ambush hind
been 1ald for hlme  The dog kep' o tug-
gin' ‘n’ whinin® avenn' his mnster un-
til the man save up his witlk "'n' his life
wing snvedd

“Phe old 1185 seemed to be sayin'

fis nver

meé, ‘Now, I'op, there's danger out there
nhend,
An' pretiy soon 1 got a superstitious

tuneh that evil was luckin' In our path,
n' 1 dotermined to lay right in that
sldin® ' nwalt developments, notwith-
standin® the comments of the crew that
I wag trainin’ for n job as Janitor of
an oll ladles” home 'n' other rude re
mnrks,

“Old Nanee
with me betfore,”
be somethin® doin’,
budge.'

“In about threee miinutes we heard &
fong whistle in the doarkness to the
woestward, ‘n', lo'y’ behold you, along
comes an exten cost-bound frelght In
over the single teack. 1 had orders to
meet o at Seeley’s Sidin',

“Now Just consider what would have
happened IF that 1183 had not In some
way got a line on that little black man
nhead of us. 1 certglnly would have
gone ap that braueh for all I was worth
In order not to lay the extra out at
Beeley's 'n" we would have met head-on
in the blindin' snowstorm,
puys 1o be kKind."—Washington P'ost.

never acted thls way
| sald, 'n® there must
I'm not goln® to

nmh CAGE OF 100 ROOMS.

Youug laliun with Few Tools Makes
Murvel of Carving and Jolning.
What would you think of a bird

cage thot stnnds four feet high, hos

more than o hondeed rooms, forty bal-
turrets, wminarettes,
mating rooms, o reception room  sund

g clock? asks the Kansas Clty Star,
Sueh o coge has been ballt by Peter

Pelimny,  liviog ot 203

Liberty  street,  Independence,

working on it for more

thian Jdwo ponths amd the cage s not
yet tiplshed, 1 is cunde eotirely of
wood smd brass aml 1s modeled aftee
bulider's  native

onles,  towers,

Capello, an
Sorth

He bas bevn

a eothedral I vie

Jaud,  Every panel, every floor, every
baleony f8 tinlsled o the smnllest de-
tadl.  The dovetulling and jolning are
almogt perfect,  On the  interior nre
double swings, pauvcled  feed  dishes,
carved water troughs, and a net work

of doors leading from room to PO

The center of the cage has  broad
steps leading to o deublo deor with a
tiny lork.,  Just Inside the main doors
are the mating rooms, little  covered
places with deop shadows,  Above the
door Is the elock and sbove that Is &

baleony with brass rallings and swing-

Ing doors e Daleonles jut ont all
nrowd the building  from  foor lo
tower, The engze is piinted Tn red and
drab with zreon doors,  ‘I'wo smuiller
towers are just boek of the main lows-
erg st these are used as the birds

Kyunmnsinm

The eage s the more wonderfal
when It 1% known that the bullder has
never had ooy Instruction in jJolning

and that his tools conslsted
w weroll saw and on
hadd to work In n Hittle hack
room with only oue snnll trie
Mght., e has done other wood carye
lng. A smull dressing cnse with a
wirror, I8 such a mass of complicated
curving thor It looks almost ke lues,
Capello 1s youug. e has been In Amer-
let about nineteen months and speaks
Httle Fngliuh.

or ¢arving,
of an old kn'f
awl. He
vl

The first day we know n secret, we
are high minded, and wouldn't tell M
for the workld, but after n week or twe
we usually don't think it mnounts
very el

Most men are sulliciently versatile te
put in all thelr spare time without fesk
Ing the necessity of goiug viniting.

When u WAL 18 unensy hll:llﬂ". he
asks cversbody hie ueets to have ronll

dence

Andl Somextimes an o Case of 1185, 7

Life's falirest,

~=Washington Star.

= =

BACK YONDER

When the time of toll s ended nnd the stars begin to show

Atdd the firelight fades nnd Mickers and the shadows come and go
When the present day is fading through the poria
To Join the other days that made the Journey all
You ean't help golng with It far enough to say
And maybe it will take your Band and lead you; and you try
To Inngh and hope, Just an you did when sveryvibing was now
And you were liviog In the lufd of things you meant to do

It takes you to the ralnbow which showed froasure’s hiding place;
1t shows youth's starting point, where all were squnl in the race
The winter's flerceness there was all forgotten in a day,
For nothlng was so real a8 the blossomlng of May.

The stars that shine afar then seemed so 1
That one might pluck them from the sky, shonld we bhut persevoere
truegt jJoys are those too ralr
They dwell back yonder in the Innd of things we meant to do,

of tue past
tho fnst,
“good-by."

wllantly near

o a'er bhe trim,
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THE BARONET AND THE WIDOW
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1L—TIE DARONET IN A QUANDARY,

Blr Towneley Parke sighed.

“I shall either have to go to work,
pr get moarrled,” he murmured, with a
shindder,

Ench alternntive was equally terrible.
OF two evile, we are told to always
choose the lesser., But how onn one
declde which Is the lesser when both
ure so uniformly bad? How could a
man of 8ie Towneley Parke's habits
start work at his time of 1ife? Or how
could he get on with a wife?

He came of an aristocrntic stoek,
but the stock had run rather thin of
Inte years, Like so many other nrls-
toernts, he had more blue blood than
money. e was n sbhort, slight man,
with n Uttle head that was guite bald
on top and nearly 80 at the sides |Ile
wns 50, nnd looked It

The ldea of work appalled him, be-
entise he hnd never done such o thing,
and had no idea how to set about It
The hnrdest tasks he bhad ever unidor-
taken were when bhe occaslonally tried
to get long odds when the price was
short, or endeavored to lovelgle some
beokmaker (o et him bet on the pod.
Apart from that, he had pever had any
occupation,

As for a wile—well, be bhad lved
fifty years without one, and had never
been dissatisfied with his ot while he
had a few pounds in his pocket and o
good cont on his back. e had vever
felt the need of a wite, and be knew

I wonldn't go Ir 1 were ,mu.'|!\l:|trl.mnu,}' was a lottery,

I tell you it |

hosts of fellows who looked ns though
they would like to get rid of thelrs
he Kkaew,
and he preferred u ralr bet any day,

But now he had come to the end of
lii= tether. The last acre of the family
estates was sold, and the money dlssl-
puted,  Just n row or two of houses
wns nll bis papn had left him, and he
had sold the houses one by one.  Now,
with nothlng more to sell, and an emply
exchequer, he was confronted with the
awful enigma, “"Must [ go to work, «
must 1 marry$”

He put the question to Jack Jiuks,
feeling the need of advice, and knowling
Juck was a man of the world, for he
had once been a billlavdsmarker. Mr.
Jinks was the gentleman who settled
his betting-book for him when there
wita anything to draw, and made ex-
cuses for him when It wans his turn to
pay out.

“There aln't no two ways about It
Bir Towneley," sald Mr, Jinks, slapping
his sllin calf with hils eattan; “it's as
oasy as ple. You must get splleed.”

“Do you renlly think so?" groaned
the baronet. Was there noe Lelp, ne
other way out?”

“It's the absolute Martin-Harvey for
you," pursued Mr, Jinks. “And what's
more, you must marry money."”

“1 shouldn't marry aoything else,’”
observed Sir Towneley.

“What's stlll more, I happen to know
the very ldentieal party.”

“You do?"

“1 do. Had her In my eye these
twelve months, Thought about fxing
the job up myself, but coueluded there
was no earthly chance for me. ' not
cluss enough. But she'd full Into your
arms.  Offer to make bher Lady Towne-
ley—her ladyship!—and there's three
thousand a year for you."

“Three thousand n your!"” gaeped the
baronet. It seemed lke the wealth of
all the Indles.

“Not a penuy less,"

Buddenly Blr Towneley turted cold,
“I suppose she's about 90, and a widow,
aud bhas a wooden leg, and one eye,
and false teeth, nnd fulsge hole”

“The specitiention aln't correct, ex-
cept so far ag she's n widow. That 1 do
know. DBut I don't think either of her
legx 18 n wooden one, and both Ler eyes
Is right, and saucy eyes they are, too!
And her teeth and halr look O. K. to
me, though you ean't expect o wan to
be a proper judge of such things. it
don't you run your head agalnst o
brfelc wall. 1 ean tell you, Mrs. Perel
val Is all rlght, very much all plght,
and if she's a day over 40, 'l eat oy
hat!"

“"Fat?' querled the baronet, conting-
Ing his disconsolate line of thought

“Certainly not. DBuxom. What they
cull a buxom widow, just what n widow
ought to be. Fale complexion nad yel
low halr-—both her own as fur as |
kvow ! And three thovsand o year”

“When can you Introduce me?" asked
Bir Towneley.

IL—A WAY OUT,

The old proverb has It, “Happy I8 the
woolng that Is not long a-dolng,” and
Bir Towneley Parke did not let the
grass grow under his feet when once
tbo Introduction had been made, You
see, e could scarcely afford to walt.

He found Mrs. Emma Percival, con-
aldering everything, most presentable.
Bhe¢ waos the widow of a man who had
mnade his money In trade; she was
stout, her halr wns too yellow to be
quite natural, snd the blush upon her
cheeks was uot that of modest girl-
hood.

But riches are a deal more certain
than charity to cover & wultityds of
slus

" N

N ——— .

“She's not =0 had
Mr. Jack Jinks,
“Bealdea” advised
keep her Indoors”
baronet,
knew samething
“Don't forget that.”
“1 ean't."”
“Go In and win,"
ar the time,

“Iyon

“Gireat Scott!
three weeks.”

double harness with
ek, Tawmi!"™ And
gone,

of his chnrmer,

dle of 1t),

dinke ns he entered.
e took the podgy

JUohe adinitted to
Sho might e worse.”

needn't take her out with you. You can

“If she'll stay there,” commented the
e had noted the ways of
other wives with other husbands, and

“And there's three thousand a year
goes with her” went on

It was true. He conld not.
sald his adviser.
They were outslde the widow's house

Lot long enough?” inquired the baronet.
You've

“1t don't seem long, doos 1t7"
“Go and get It over.
starter she ls.  She's ready to run In

Left alone on the doasstep, there was
nothing for Bir Towneley to do but
ring and be admitted to the presence

8he had been sitting on the sofa (you
conld tel]l that by the valley in the mid-
but she got up quickly-—-ns
quickly ns ong of her prportions could
get up—aml gave him a plump haud to

stooped and klssed them,

tit worthy, “you

Mr. Jinks

think I've known

known her

It you are n

a eart! Wish you
Mr. Jinks was

fingers In his, and
e bad an

THEey

ST0O0D LOOKING

AT ONE ANOTHER

such n erisia

too,

another,

hitn, at last,

delighted to answer

for anything.

“Do!™ she

Mrs. Brownlng, or

felt drendful,
womun's way.
SO0
sl suggested,
He went,
wilst—us fap

the wateh-pocket
other start,
“Fama, I nm no
adid not ook it
mwan who hns never
now,"
help It he hind to,
there Is oue charml
my faney." 1f he

tlings.

ting on famously ;

“this s so sudden.”

“Not at all," he
tuken me three
a stickler for facts

“I do,
sy no.

own?
llnh'

ing, she bad flung

Iden, through reading French novels,
that It was the correct thing to do at

The lady slmpered with pleasure.
“Oh, Bir Towneley," she sald, I am
so delighted to see you. She looked it,

“The pleasure |s mine," he sald lame-
ly. Then they stood looking at one

“Won't you sit down?" she Invited

Ie was quite ready to do so, for his
knees were almost glving way,

“1 ealled, Mra. Perclval” he sald,
“beeauss I have a question to ask you,”
Better get It over, he thought, and be
put out of his misery,

She flutterd lke o bird trylog to fiy,
“Oh, 8ir Towneley, I'm sure I shall be

suspect he was about to propose? I'er-
hops she did; he looked silly enough

“It Is an lmportant guestion, Emma
wmay I enll yon, Buma?"
ejaculated.
have culled her Em, If he wished, or

Bl waus so agltated, and so expectant
thnt shie would never have minded
"I searcely know how to say "
She helped him,

and sit by

He put an arm around her
roumnd ns It wonld go—
and Indd a hand upon his heart, or upon
of
which s thervabouts, And be wade un-

elther,

Then he coughed ;

there wus enough of 1t
"There I8 one adored one who
Is ever In my thoughts"

where the poetry came from,
was getting winded as
rushed to the conclusion.
tion I want to ask you, Euminag,
you be my beauteous bride?”
“Oh, SBir Towneley,”

weeks to do |t

“And do you really mean 13
Will you marry me? Do say
yes!" He hopad to goodness she would
“Will you take me for your

of e=urse 1 will!™ she erled,
and before he knew

you" Could she

He might

Mother  Shipton,

He
It is

me on the sofa,”

his wualsteoat,

e
“DBut 1T nmm n
been in love untll
he could not

“At this moment
ng fgure thur flls
referred to  hers,
to fill lots of

longer a bhoy."

He was get-
e wns wondering
But he
well, So he

“The ques-
Is—wlll
shie  shmpered,
nssured her. “IU's
e was

vwhat was happen-

ﬂilmhmrr!irtﬁ,
“1 hope tot--that fs, I ﬁn.’
sure T never shall”

hand In hand?

“Of conrse, like youngsters,
‘Here we go round the mutberry bush.
But, just for the mowent, would

giving that one a rest? Thanks, n
Iy. Rorry to disturb yow, dom't
know, but—"

“Am 1 beavy, dearest?”

|18

I —A LONG WAY OUT,
And so they were married.

o wonlid have soms plekings ont of
three thousand a yeur acquired by
friend,
stantlal commlskion as well,
commisslon ngent,

to pay
were only too glad to get rid of

nt the price,

Lucerne, lovely Lucerne, whither
nothing, If you are polytechnically
eled In state, and they put up at

hotel with only Its own gardens
tween It and the wonderful lnke.

the thing properly.”
The first difficulty came when

nnd he was without a gold coln
what mattered that? There was

It wounld be practice for her.
would get her Into the hablt

R0 when the mansger presemted
lord” with his bill and a bow, he

tocreat, put the bill in his pocket,
the trees by the side of the lake.
would break it to her gently..

The sllver moon was beaming on

nlong the sidewnlk by the ralls
wanted to rest,

ko pushed him agalnst the ealls
Into his eyes,

“Yes," he assented,
Jolly.™

“It's

truly continental.”
“Beastly dull” he

you!"
mean that, yon know."
of this lake, wouldn't you?"

matism.*
“Al, yen. But It Is so sweet
dreamlike,”
heavily just then.

py 1"
“I'm glad,"” he sald, tamely.
me, Towneley,” sbhe adjured him.

getting sentimental !
und at her welght |

At ber age,

course, he was obliged to comply.
WAS Necessary,

ing In his pocket.

effort, he managed to get his hand
his pocket and produce the bill
best to be polite.
n little over fifteen pounds.'”

“And when will you pay Ity
That wns hls cue,

leaving It to you"
“Leaving it to me?”
“Yes, pet; I'm broke"

“Can't you wire
ut

“But your estates®”
“1 hnven't any estatea”
“But, why—what——"

the bush, *I thought you knew I
a poor man,” he sald, “with n
but my title, and my bhonored

with

you,

year—-
It was her turn. “I haven't

three thousand a year,” she sald.
“Ob, but you have!"
“I haveA't u farthing™

youar

went on, “left In trust for me, as
Itles )"
“Jelwsaphat!™ he erled,

“Yes!" she sighed.
just us much, don't yon't"

firmly.

truthfully.

I'd wuarry or go to work. As far

plila Telegraph,

———— ]

one of the 300 school teachers

pralses the system of special t
of American teachers In
they lLave none of this,

knows of at least 20,000 teachers
ouly quaiifications were that they
I8 years old and sucvessfully

bher two shapely

od,

“You are a lomp of leve,” he mald
and tried to look ns thomgh he tneant

Mr. Jock
Jinke gave the bride away, feeling sure

anidl he hoped to be In n lnh-'l
eing w
Some of Sir Towneley Parke's rela-
tives provided him with a few pounds
the necessary expenses, They
go =atlafactorily, and thought It cheap
And away they went for thelr honey-
moon, she bridling with pleasure, be,
rejuvenated with hope. They went to
Polytechnie will take you for a mere
clined. These two were not ; they trav-
Sohweltzerhof, that lovely palace of a

“May as well #tart In style” sald
the baronet ; “these's nothing lke doing

hotel bill was to be met. By that time
his finances were once more depleted,

wife with her wealth, and it was quite
time she started paying for something.

“Right you are, sonny,” In his conde-
scending way of the troe Britiske aris-

nsked hiz wife to take a stroll under

placid face of the water as they paced

“Isn't 1t divine?” she murmured, as
began to lean upon his chiest and gage .

uwru!)y
“8o tranquil, so ehlm, s0 poetic, so

“Dull, Towneley? Aud [ am with -r‘
“Oh, not nt all, you know. I didn't
“I'd lke to stay forever on the shores
“I-—I don't know. I suffer from lhﬂ-

“Kiss
“Gireat Scott!” he told himself, “she’s

But as she bade him kiss her, of
under the clreum-

stances. But be felt he was entitled
to some reward, and that bill was bume

Shifting her welght with a M?

“They've presénted the acceunt lq
the hotel, darling,” he sald, feeling It
“It only amouets’ to!

“Quite reasonable, love,” she pouted.!

He coughed.
“Well, you see, my angel, 1 thought o!

“But—I don't understand,”" ahe sald.
to your bankers

“I haven't any bankers,” he owned,
There was no use in beating about

nume-—and all that sort of thing—but
three thousamd

He nearly
fell through the ralls Into the lake.,
“1 hnd three thousand & year,”

as 1 remuined a widow, but when Il
marrled agalu It was all to go in char-

“and when,
you martled we your income consed?™
"Hut you love me

He put her from him, tenderly but)
“I love you Just as much as'
[ ever dld,” he sald, speaking quite
“1 had to choose whether

cin see I8 o case of both !"—Philadels

Arthur B, Moorby of Hall, m

There ¢
tlons for employment are ensy u"

“And wo'll go through life m‘ §

mind shifting on to the other knoe an

the
his

blm

the
in-
the
be-

the

But
his

and

He
the
She

and
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She was welghing rather
He tried to shift
her, but she refused to budge. “Oh,
Towneley ' she sighed, “I'm so hap-

too,

it

Into!

_.. i

.

any

she

as I'

England examiniog the work of the
public schools In the United States
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